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HI. PALS.' RJLLfflV M£ TO 
THE PAPER DEPOTS.' SAVE 
ALL YOU CAN, WRAP IT 
NEATlV AND TURN 'T IN.' 
CatKTINS PAPER 
OP THE BIS WAR EFF3ST6- 
ANp ffg UPTCM7U HOME- 
FBONT SCHDlt'ES/ 
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WOW.' WITH THOSE SEVEN LEAGUE! 
BOOTS, H£ CAN EVEN ESCAPE 
FROM Mfc f AND I THINK. HE- 
STOLE THAT PilKSE .' HOW AM f 
EVE£ 60WG TO TKACK POWN 
A JUMPING JACK. LIKE 
THAT 7 




MEANWHILE, LAMPING ON A POOF, 
SWYPPE'S TWlSTEP SPAIN CONCEIVES 
ANOTHEE ANP SWEATEE CRIME 



(W GOING TO (ilLLWOTT M PARTNER! FUR 
YEARS I'VE HATSP HIM LIKE POlSONINOWS 
MY CHANCE- BECAUSE NO ONE CAN STOP 

ME - ACT" EVEN THE 6%EAT CAPTAIN 
MARVEL ! I'LL 6€T LOOTT AT HIS HOME- 



AN0 THAT NI6HT, A WEIEP F4t5UPE 
LEAPS LIKE A t?lANT FE06 ANP 
T'KS HOME OF 
LEMUEL LOOTT.' 



► I'VE (SOT A (SUN. 'MP J 
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OH NO, HE ISN'T/ REMEMBER W WOW / BET HE 
THAT WHEN I SAY VOLTO, \ WISHES HE WAS a 
MY MAGNETIC LEFT HAND Jk A SAKPINE, 

REPELS / ri... — ■ NOW / ■ 




I6UPPY, V IT'S MAC" J ANP THEY 
, HOW DID 1 NETISM.' RECHARGE 
■jTOU DO ALL US j THAT 
THAT PEOPLE /MAGNETISM 
STUNT ?J FROM i BY EATING 
L ><MARS HAVe)WHOLE GKAIN 
f|| IT / r-f CEREALS 

:\ \ — V every 



IN THAT 
CASE LET ME- 
INTRODUCE 
YOU TO THE 
BEST- TASTING 
CEREAL ON 

earth, ska re 

NUTS FLAKES 



SAY, EATING 
GRAFE-NUTS 

FLAKES 
SEEMS TO 
BE THE 
NATIONAL 
PASTIME 
ERE / LET'S 




NO KIPPING, FELLOWS— \ 
GRAPE-NUTS FLAKES * 

WILL GIVE YOU MOPE 
ENERGY THAN A DYNAMO, 
AND THEY'RE THE BEST- 
TASTING WHOLE-GRAIN 
CEREAL YOU EVER ATE / 
TKV 'EM TODAY, 
YOU'LL SEE/ 




tune in HOP HARRIGAN BLUE NETWORK mon.thru fri. 
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DAVID HAD A 
SLINGSHOT 



f'l^OMORROW." said 

* Preston Jurgis, "is the 
HUkday for the Club. We'll 
Jtarve the money from Mr. 
*?Uspwitz for that scrap rubber 

^Bra we can pick uniforms for- 
the ball team." 

Jerry Ord, edging timidly 
from the center of the little 
group of boys, said almost 
apologetically* "Please, Pres- 
ton, I'd like to help too!" 

Preston laughed Heavy, 
red-faced, half a head taller 
than any of these twelve to 
fourteen year old boys, he 
stood before thern secure in his 
domination, arrogant in his 
undisputed leadership. "You! 
What could you do. Jerry?" 

Jerry's gray eyes, set in a 
too-thin, pale face lost their 
eager, pleading expression. 
Because he could not face the 
ridicule in Preston's glance lie 
quickly averted his eyes, star- 
ing down at the flagstone walk 
in an agony of humiliation and 
defeat. With a gesture almost 
wholly unconscious, he drew 
his left arm behind his' back 
away from Preston's frankly 
curious and morbid stare The 
»rm that ended in a neat 
Btump where his left hand 
stiould have' been. 

"Look. Prts," Pete Wilson 
said with a show of firmness, 
"before you came into this 
neighborhood we always found 
something for Jerry to help * 



with. He likes to be in on 
things too!" 

Preston looked around at 
the faces. There were signs of 
mutiny. With the shrewdness 
that had given him quick lead- 
ership in the Club, he knew 
when to give in. "Okay, you 
guys," he said with a resigned 
gesture. "But what can hedo?" 

"The family that lived in 
the old Piatt place moved on 
with the construction gang 
this morning." Pete Wilson 
raid. "The junk dealer's short- 
handed and can't get around 
until ten tonight to pick the 
stuff up. We ought to have 
someone to guard it Jerry 
could do that." 

"Yeah?" Preston sneered. 
"And what could he do about 
it if somebody got an idea to 
steal that scrap rubber we've 
worked so hard for three 
months to collect ? Remember, 
you guys, this is your Club. If 
anything happens don't blame 
me I told you " He stopped 
suddenly as he saw Pete Wil- 
son's frantic wink. 

A moment later, when the 
gn>up broke up to go borne for 
supper. Pete Wilson went up 
to Preston and said ; "Don't be 
a goon all your life. Pres! If 
the stuff's laid there undis- 
turbed for three months now 
it'll make Jerry feel good to 
think lie's helping." 

Jerry, coming eagerly with 
a new confidence from the 
shack, overheard. He'd gone 
back inside to get his sling- 



shot. He stopped suddenly, 

and then cowered inside the | 
deserted shack until Pete and 
Preston started to walk home. 

For a moment he was tempted J 

to run after them and tell them i 
he realized a crippled guy 

gunuhed things up— that it was I 

okay for them to drop him j 

from the Club. But he thought j 

suddenly how Pete had gone j 

to bat for him. Pete had been 1 

a good guy and it would hurt ' 

Pete if Jerry let him know he j 
had overheard. 

After supper he started I 
walking the long way !w^Ih_^-_^J 

State road to the Old Piatt 1 

place a mile from town where I 

they had had to store the rub- I 

ber because of borough fire I 

restrictions. A disturbing I 

thought was beginning to take I 

shape in his mind. What if 1 

someone actually did try to | 

steal the rubber? It had been I 

safe on the Piatt place as long J 

as the migrant family had I 

lived there, But now they were ] 

gone. And what could a guy j 

with only one arm do? The 1 

Club had planned for months 1 

on those green and gold base- 1 

ball uniforms. He hated to I 

think what they'd say if they 1 
Were lust through his fault. 

||K COURSE, he'd dreamed 

,F often of j\isl W bra\e M 

he'd be in a dangerous situa-. J' 

tion He was given to dream- K 

ing because he read much. W 

Reading's good pastime for a j 

guy who finds it pretty tough I 

holding up his end in a fast ir 

ball game. That onegood hand J 

could stop a hot grounder, but I 

when it came to batting— well, | 

he didn't blame the guys much J 

for choosing him last or leav- \ 
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ing him out altogether if he 
happened to be odd man when 

And out of 1 his reading had . 
'grown dreams. There were lots 
of good yarns where the little 
guy took the big guy. That 
was his favorite story— because 
it's always news when a little 
guy takes a big one David 
and Goliath, for instance. 
David was a little guy. Goliath 
a giant. But David had taken 
slingshot. 



toe 



Ma 



that 



lot had such a 
vernation for Jerry He'd 
irked hard to master the 
iwerful one he carried al- 
ays with him. and could now 
e it with uncanny accuracy, 
ilding the pronged section in 
i good right hand while he 
ew back the powerful sling 
th its leather-encased mis- 
e with his teeth. He could 



nail : 



ilk < 



1 Off £ 



fence post at forty yards. Je 
laughed suddenly at his ro- 
mantic dreaming. In these 
days, of dive bombers and 
rocket bombs, slingshots were 
rather outdated. And anyway, 
how could a guy with only one 
good arm and a slingshot stop 

The old barn on the Piatt 
farm loomed forlorn and 
spooky out of the blue October 
dusk Jerry stood just within 
the door, his nose smarting 
with the myriad smellsof dust, 

■ "old straw and the ranker, 
heavier odor of old rubberthat 
had lain long in the sun-bakfd 
building and rode heavily now 
on the close air, mingling with 
the smell of rotting timbers. 
He blinked until his eyes be- 

_rame accustomed to the dusk. 
High above him dozens of 
wasps buzzed methodically, 
darting in and out of their 
neatly constructed clay nest 
built to the cobweb covered 
beams He had watched them 
often when he'd come out with 
the other kids to add an old 
tire carcass salvaged from the 
fioodlands by the river to the 

He heard a noise and turned 
quickly, watching through the 
door With sudden relief, he 



saw a truck lurching up over 
the rutted clay road leading 
off the highway, Mr. Lisowitz' 
driver must have finished ear- 
lier than expected. And now 
hp was coming to takethe rub- 
ber away and it wduld be safe ! 

He started through the door- 
way, intending to beckon to 
the driver. Then he stopped in 
sudden apprehension. That 
didn't bear the neat red letters 
J. Lisowitz, Junk Dealer, The 
truck was strange, as were the 
two men in it. the" driver and 
another heavy set man with a 
scowling, black-browed face. 

The truck circled the yard, 
drawing up near the barn door 
and stopping, The two men 
climbed out, talking as they 
approached the door, and 
Jerry drew back into the pur- 
ple shadows. 

"Three months them kids 
been lugging this stuff out 
here," the black-browed man 
said. "I watched them from 
the road job. We're getting 
out of town anyway and this 
stuff']) bring a nice piece of 
change over in Massilon," 

They went to the center of 
the barn floor and stood in- 
specting the rubber. The other 
man said' 'Til pull up the 
truck and we'll start loading." 

rAUTIOUSLV, jerry 
slipped back outside. He 
looked around and almost let 
out a gasp of surprise. Preston 
Jurgis and Pete Wilson were 
coming down the little slope 
leading from the woods! They 
must have taken the short cut 
from town. Jerry was torn be- 
tween humiliation that they 
had not thought him capable 
and relief at the prospect of 
help. They saw -him and 
started to run toward him. 
Preston's mouth was opening 
to yell when Jerry'.s frantic 
gesture silenced him. They 
came up quietly. Jerry whis- 
pered. "Two men— big guys— 
in there. They're going to steal 
the rubber!" 

Preston's usually red face 
was rather white. He swal- 
lowed hard and whispered: 
"We'll have to get help." 

"Don't be a sap, Prest" 



Jerry whispered, "It's a mile 
back to town. They'd t>« 
loaded up and gone before w* 



the 



In 



ide, the men had started 
to pull down old tires from the 
top of the pile. They thumped 
on the board floor, raising 
clouds of ancient dust that 
rode outside. It was that dust 
that caused Pete Wilson's 
sudden sneeze. 

They heard startled exclam- 
ations from inside, then sud- 
den, ominous silence. And it 
was in that moment that Jerry 
knew what he had to do. He 
went and placed 
squarely in the center 4 
doorway, righting down, 
hard, dry lump that kept ci 
ing into his throat, thinkin 
determinedly of all the little 
guys that had taken big guys. 
He stood there bravely with 
his slingshot as the two big 
men started to advance toward 
him. 

"Come back, Jerry!" Pete 
Wilson yelled. Preston Jurgis 
was running madly down the 
rutted road. 

But Jerry stood his ground. 
The prong of his slingshot was 
gripped firmly in his good 
right hand, and the powerful 
thong drawn far back and held 
with his teeth. And then he let 
go The speeding rock travr 
eled unerringly and smashed 
with terrific force into the 
brittle clay wasp's nest on the 
beam above the corn crib, re- - 
ducing it to a cloud of dust. 
And almost simultaneously an 
angry buzzing and a hundred 
darting avengers filled the air. 
Quickly, Jerry stepped back 
and slammed the door shut 
and. holding it with his foot, 
lowered the heavy wooden 
barricade into its steel retain- 
ers. From inside there came 
maddened shouts of pain. 
Jerry ran to the truck, took 
the ignition key from the 
dashboard and stuffed it into 
his pocket. 

"Come on. Pete." he said. 
"Looks like we ought to get 
back to town and have Chief 
Porter come out and lock 
these guys^ip." 

The End 
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52.00 Value Genuine Alligator Grain 
LEATHER BILLFOLD and Pass Case 

Ho e without a doubt Is the greatest Billfold and Tasa Ca?» 
Bargain that in being offered today. This genuine Alligator 
Crain Leather Billfold is a masterpiece of Billfold design 
pud ii'orkmanship. There'* a place for eve rv thing. The 
Pass Case, with its 4 celluloid protected pockets, has ample 
i-'.-'jin lor cards, passes, lodge and all identification cards. 
The Wallet has a generous runt my c-mp.ii ■< jii-nt in the 
back and windows for •napibota pud identification card*. 

$1.56 Value Genuine Alligator Grain 
Matching Leather Cigarette Case 

The handsome Cigarette Case It a fitting companion piece 
to the Billfold described above. It's made from the same 
eenalne Alligator Grain Leather and is made to hold a 
full package of TWENTY CIGAEETTES. Each Cigarette 
Case is reinforced with a hidden metal reinforcement that 
holds the case in shape end preventi your cigarettes from 
bending or breaking. The case fits neatly into your vest 
pocket or breast pocket without bulging, 

50* Value Famous CIGAR LIGHTER 

Cigarette Lighter* have been plenty scare*. Virtually 
none have, been manufactured for several years now and 
we feel fortunate in offering you the famous- lire war type, 
all metal FLA MEM ASTER lighter In a beaut if ul matched 
tn-o-tone finish. Measuring only 2% incheV in length, thi.' 
fool-proof lighter works unfailingly. Just a few drops 
'■ ready for months of eerefie*, 



YOU GET W2 WORTH OF QUALITY MERCHANDISE 




ICE OF ONLY $»f98 

r we can rnska thla 
r such ■ -low price! n 



FOR THE ASMZIHC LOW PRICE 

Men everywhere ask ns how we 
sensational 8 in 1 offer for auch ■ -low price! I 
Tremendous baying power is the answer. More than 

I, 000,000 satisfied customers have bought and are using 
our Billfolds. Don't be misled by the low price! We 
guarantee this to be $4.00 value or we want you to return 
the Billfold, Cigarette Case and Cigarette Lighter nnd get 
your money back in full Tou ere to be the sole judge. If 
this sounds to you like a fair, h ones t-to-jioodn ess, man to 
man offer — and we're sure you'll agree it does — then fill 
out tha coupon below and rush it to us. We'll ship your 
genuine Alligator Grain Leather Billfold, the matching 
Cigarette Case, and the FLAM EM AST EH Lighter, aU for 

II. 03 plus a few cents COD Charge*. 



USEFUL BEAUTIFUL GIFT THAT WILL 
THE HEART OF THAT B0T IK SERVICE! 

Ask any service man what gifts are most 
appreciated and you'll find that a Billfold, 
Cigarette Case and a Lighter are high on 
the Hat of most wanted and most useful 
articles. Imagine how pleased any boy would 
be to receive all three at one time in a 
matching set auch as this. A jrlft to last 
for years and one he'll remember always. 



■ ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE WART. Dmt.3231 
Sua N. Dtarhura St. ChiMIB 1*. 11L 



"""""""" """""» 



II— 1 I fin-low ll.M fin. Itr r.rtr. 
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